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some object. But she feaied to speak of these
things, and, letting her hands fall upon her knees,
she held her peace.

Seeing her thus, dejected and crushed, he pointed
out that these disorders of the vision were neither
rare nor very serious, and that they soon vanished
without leaving any traces.

n 1 myself," he said, u once had a vision.5*

"You?"

a Yes, I had a vision, some twenty years ago.
It was in Egypt,"

He noticed that she was looking at him in-
quiringly., so he began the story of his hallucination,
having switched on all the electric lights, in otder
to disperse the phantoms of daikness,

" In the days when I was practising in Cairo, I
was accustomed, in the February of each year, to go
up the Nile as far as Luxor, and thence 1 proceeded^
in company with some friends, to visit the tombs
and temples in the desert- These trips across the
sands are made on donkey-back. The last time i
went to Luxor I hired a young donkey-boy,, whose
white donkey Rameses was stronger than the others.
This donkey-boy,, whose name was Selim, was also
stronger, slenderer, and better looking than the
other donkey-boys. He was fifteen years old.
His shy, gentle eyes shone from behind a mag-
nificent veil of long black lashes; his brown face